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dication, than he wou d Encourage one; for Merit, 
like a Virgin's Bluſhes, s ſtill moſt diſcover*d, when 

it labours moſt to be conceal d. *Tis hard, that to think well 
ef von, ſhou'd be but Fuſtice, and to tell you ſo, ſhou'd be an 
Offence : Thus rather than violate your Madeſty, I muſt be 
wanting to your other Virtues ; and to gratify One good Qua- 
lity do wrong to a Thouſand, The World generally meaſures 
our Eſteem by the Ardour of our Pretences; and will ſcarce 
believe that ſo much Zeal in the Heart, can be conſiſtent with 
ſo much Faintneſs in the Expreſſions, but 'when Tbey refle& 
on your Readineſs to do Good, and your Induſtry to hide it; on 
our Paſſion to oblige, and your Pain to bear it ound; They ll 
conclude , that Acknowledgments wou'd be Ungrateful to a 
| Perſon, who even ſeems to receive the Obligations he con- 
Eferrs. SS MY dne 
But tho I ſhou d perſuade my ſelf to be ſilent upon all Occaſi- 
Cows; thoſe more Polite. Arts, which, till of late, have Lan- 
guiſid and Decay d, wou'd appear under their preſent Advan- 
rages, and own jou for one of their generous Reſtorers : Inſo= ' 
muc b, that Sculpture now Breaths, Painting Speaks, Muſick 

Raviſhes ; and as you help to refine Our Taſte, you diſtinguiſh 
our Own. | £25 Wed PE 5 | 
” Your Approbation of thu Poem, # the only Exception to the 
Orion the World has of your Fudgment, that ought to rei- 
$ liſh nothing ſo much, as what you write your ſelf : But you 
are reſolv d to forget to be a Critick, by remembring you are 
4 Friend. To ſay,more, won d be uneaſie to you, and to ſay 


ples, wou'd be mal ; 
: T 8 N | 
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—_ \ Man of your Character can no more Prevent a De- 
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Ince this following Poem in a manner ſtole into the 
World, I cou'd not be ſurpriz'd to find it uncor- 
rect: Tho'l can no more ſay I was a Stranger to 

its coming abroad, than that I approv'd of the Publiſh- WW 
er's Precipitation in doing it : For a Hurry in the e-. 
cution, generally produces a Leifure in Reflection; o Iſ 
when we run the faſteſt, we ſtumble the oftneſt. How- Wl 
ever, the Errors of the Printer have not been greater 
than the Candor of the Reader: and if I cou'd but fay WW 
the ſame of the Defects of the Author, he'd need no 
* Juſtification againſt the Cavils of ſome. Furious Cri- 8 
ticks, who, I am ſure, wou'd have been better pleas'd 
if they had met with more Faults. (+ i 
Their Grand Objection is, That the Fury Diſeaſe is 
an improper Machine to recite Characters, and recom- lf 
mend the Example of preſent Writers: But tho I had il 
the Authority of ſome Greek and Latin Poets, upon pa- 
rallel Inſtances, to juſtify the Deſign ; yet, that I might We 
not introduce 'any thing, that (ard inconſiſtent ox 
hard, I ſtarted this Objection my (elf, to a Gentleman We 
very remarkable in this fort of Criticiſm, who wou'd 
by no means allow that the Contrivance was ford; Wi 
or the Conduct incongruous. | reins 
Diſeaſe is repreſented a Fury as well as Envy: She 
is ĩimagin'd to be forꝰd by an Incantation from her 
Receſs; and to be . on the Exorciſt, mortifies Wl 
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N The Prefate. 
him with an Introduction of ſeveral Perſons eminent 
in an Accompliſhment He has made ſome Adyan- 
Eo i 4. | 
Nor is the Compliment leſs to any Great Genius 
| mention'd there; ſince a very Fiend, who naturally 
repines at any Excellency, is forc'd to confeſs how 
| happily They've all ſucceeded. 
| heir next Objection is, That 1 have imitated the 
F Litrin of Monſieur Boileau. I muſt own I am proud 
of the Imputation; unleſs their 3. coy be, That J 
bave not done it enough: But he that will give him- 
ſelf the trouble of examining, will find I have copy'd 
him in nothing but in two or three Lines in the Com- 
F plaint of 1%, Canto II. and in one in his Firſt Canto; 
the Senſe of which Line is entirely his, and I cou'd 
wiſh it were not the only good One in mine. 
I have ſpoke to the molt material Objections I have 
heard of, and ſhall tell theſe Gentlemen, That for ey'ry 
Fault they pretend to find in this Poem, I'll undertake 


to ſhew them two. One of theſe curious Perſons does 


me the Honour to ſay, He approves of the Concluſion 
of it; but I ſuppoſe *ris upon no other Reaſon, but be- 


cauſe tis the Concluſion. However, I ſhou'd not be 


much concern'd not to be thought Excellent in an A- 
muſement I have very little practisd hitherto, nor per- 
| Paps ever ſhall again. 

{ Reputation of this ſort is very hard to be got, and 
very eaſy to be loſt; its Purſuit is painful, and its Poſ- 


ſeſſion unfruitful : Nor had I ever attempted wo Ag 


in this kind, till finding the Animoſities among the 
Members of the College of Phyſicians encreaſing daily, 
bt (notwithſtanding the frequent Exhortations of our 


orthy Preſident to the contrary ) I was perſuaded 


to attempt ſomething of this nature, and to endeavour 


to Rally ſome of our diſaffected Members into a ſenſe 


of their Duty, who have hitherto moſt obſtinately 


opposd all manner of Union; and have continu'd fo | 


un red: 
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unreaſonably refractory, that twas thought fir by the 
College, to reinforce the Obſeryance of the Statutes by 
a Bond, which ſome of them won'd not comply with, 
tho' none of em had refugd the Ceremony of the cus 
ſtomary Oath; like ſome that will truſt their Wives 
with any body, but their Money with none. I was 
forry to find there coud be any Conſtitution that was 
not to be cur'd without Poiſon, and that there ſhou'd Wd 
be a Proſpect of effecting it by a leſs grateful Method 
than Reaſon and Perſuaſion. * 2 
The Original of this Difference has been of ſome 
ſtanding, tho* it did not break out to Fury and Ex- 
ceſo till the time of Erecting the Diſpenſary, being an 
Apartment in the College ſer up for the Relief of the 
Sick Poor, and manag d ever ſince with an Inte- 
rity and Dif-intereſt ſuitable to ſo Charitable a De- 


15 any Perſon wou'd be more fully inform'd about 
the Particulars of ſo Pious a Work, I refer him to a 
_ Treatiſe ſet forth by the Authority of the Prefident Wl 
and Cenſors, in the Year 97. Tis calld 4 ſbert 4c- Ii 
count of the Proceedings of the College of Phyſicians, London, 
in relation to the Sick Poor. The Reader may there nor WW 
only be inform'd of the Rife and Progreſs of this ſo WM 
Publick an Undertaking, but allo of the Concurrence Wi 
and Encouragement it met with from the moſt, as 
well as the moſt Ancient Members of the Society, not- 
wichſtanding the vigorous Oppoſition of a few Men, 
ho thought it their Intereſt to defeat ſo laudable a Yi 
eſign. N TOES * 


any 1 
lun to be engag'd in y Confederacies 


l 
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for mean and mercenary Ends, againſt the Dignity of 
their own Profeſſion. Bur if there be no fuck, then 
theſe Characters are but imaginary, and by conſe- 
quence ought to give no body Offence. 

The Deicription. of the Battel is grounded upon a 
Feud that hapned in the Diſpenſary, betwixt a Mem- 
ber of the College with his Retinue, and ſome of the 
| Scrvants that attended there, to diſpence the Medi- 

cines; and is fo far real: tho” the Poetical Relation 
be fictitious I hope no body will think the Author 
Scurrilous thro the whole, who being too liable to 
Faults himſelf, ought to be leſs ſevere upon the Miſ- 
carriages of others. If I am hard upon any one, tis 
my Reader: But ſome Worthy Gentlemen, as re- 
markable for their Humanity as their Extraordinary 
Parts, have taken care to make him amends for it, 
by prefixing ſomething of their own. | 
I confeſs thoſe Ingenious Gentlemen have done me 
a great Honour; but while they deſign an imaginary 
I Pancgyrick upon me, They have made a real one 
upon Themfelves; and by ſaying how much this 
| ſmall Performance exceeds ſome others, They con- 

yince the World how far it falls ſhort of Theirs, | 


* 


The 


The Copy of an Inſtrument Subſcribed» 
by the Preſident, Cenſor, moſt of the 
Fleets, Senior Fellows, Candidates, c. 
of the College of Phyſicians, in rela- 


tion to the Sick Poor. 
WI the ſeveral Orders of the College of © 
Phyficians, London, for preſcribing Medi-. 
cins gratis to the Poor Sick of the Cities of London 
and Weſtminſter, . and parts adjacent, as alſo the” i 
Propoſals made by the ſaid College to the Lord Mayor, 
Court of Aldermen and Common Council of London, 
in purſuance thereof, have hitherto been ineffectual, 
for that no Method hath been taken to furniſh the 
Poor with Medicins for their Cure at low and reaſon- 
able Rates: We therefore whoſe Names are here under- 
written, Fellows or Members of the ſaid College, being Wl 
willing effeftually to promote ſo great a Charity, by the 
Counſel and good liking of the Preſident and College WM 
declared in their Comitia, hereby (to wit, each of 
ſeverally and a. part, and not the one for the other of "WW 
4s) do oblige our ſelves to pay to. Dr. Thomas Bur- 1 
well, Fellow and Elett of the ſaid College, the Sum o Wi 
Ten Pounds apiece of Lawfal Money of England, by if 
ſuch proportions, and at ſuch times as to the major part 
of the Subſcribers hereto ſhall ſeem moſt convenient: i 
Which Money when received by the ſaid Dr. Thomas 
Burwell, z 70 be, by him expended in preparing and 
delivering Medicins to the Poor at their intrinfick - 
Value, in ſuch Manner, and at ſuch Times, and by 
ſuch Orders and Directions, as by the major part of the MW 
Subſcribers hereto, ſhall in Writing be hereafter ap- 
* e . pointed 


pointed and directed for that purpoſe. In Witneſs mn 
'_ whereof we have hereunto ſet our Hands and Seals 
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I this Twenty Second Day of December, 1696. 
Tho. Millington, Præſes. 


Tho. Burwell, Ek# and 


Cenſor. 


Fam. Collins, Elecf. 
Ed. Browne, Elect. 


Rich. Torleſs, Elect & Cenſor, 


I > Edw. Hulſe, Elec. 


Tho. Gill, Cenſor. 
Will. Dawes, Cenſor. 
1. Hutton. 

ob. Brady. 
Hans Sloane. 
Rich. Morton: 
John Hawys. 


Ch. Harel. 
If! Rich Robinſon, 


oh. Bateman. 
alter Mills, 
Dan. Coxe. 
Henry Sampſon. 
Thomas Gibſon. 
Charles Goodall. 


Nr 


Sam. Gart . . 


Barnh. Soame. 
Denton Nicholas. 


Joſeph Gaylard. 


Oliver Horſeman, 


David Hamilton. 
Hen. Morelli. 


Cha. Morton. 


Rob. Gray. 
james Drake. 


John Woodward. 


_ Gideon Harvey. 


The Dm of Printing the Subſcriber's Names, is to 
I ſew, that the late Undertaking has the Sanction of a 
College-Act; and that tis not a Project carried on by 
Five or Six Members, as thoſe that oppoſe it, wou d 
WW. unjuſtly inſinuate. 8 | 


. 


8 


ohn Woollaſton: 
teph. Hunt. | 


Rich. Morton, Fun. 


Walter Harris. 
William Briggs. 
Th. Colladon. 
Martin Liſter. 
Ie. Colbatch. 
rnard Connor. 

W. Cockburn. 

. le Feure. 

. Sylveftre. 


Walt. Charlton. 
Phineas Fowke, 
Tho. Alvery. 


Jam Wright. 
m. Morris. ä 
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George Colebrock. 


To 


Show i in what Noble Perſe Naſſau you fing ” 1. 


When S—r's Charming Eloqueuce you Praiſe, 


To Dr. G----th, upon the Diſpenſary. : 


H that ſome Genius, whoſe Poetick Vein, 
Lite M—gue's, cos d a juſt Piece ſuſtain, t 
Would ſearch the Græcian and the Latin Store, 
And thence preſent thee with the pureſ® Oar. * 
In laſting Numbers praiſe thy whole Deſign, 
And Manly Beauty of each Nervous Line. 

Show how your pointed Satyr's Sterling Wit, 
Do's. only Knaves, or formal Blockheads hit. 
Who're gravely Dall, inſipidly Serene, 

And carry all their Wiſdom in their Mien. 2 
Whom thus expos d, thus ſtrip d of their Diſguiſe, 
None will again Admire, moſt will Deſpiſe. 


How ſuch a Poet's worthy ſuch a King. 


How loftily your Tuneful Voice you raiſe ! 
But my poor feeble Muſe is as unfit 

To Praiſe, as Imitate what you have writ. UP 
Artiſts alone- ſhould venture to Commend 
What D—is can't Condemn, nor D en Mend : 
What muſt, writ with that Fire, and with that Eaſe, 
The Beaux, the Ladies, and the Criticks pleaſe. 


1: 

= 
* Boyle. - * 
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N 0 


mms 


170 bane . the * 25 deſiring my 
Opinion of his oem. 


a I know not why I Like, or Damn ; 
can be Pleas 4 and 7 dare own am. 


1 a read T, hee over with a Lover's E E75 
bos haſt no Faults, or I no Faults can ſpy; 
Thon art all Beauty, or all Blindneſs 7. 


Criticks, and aged Beaux of Fancy chaſte, 
Who neer had Fire, or elſe whoſe Fire is paſt, 
Maſt judge by Rules what the want Force to Taſte. 


Wl! I would a Poet, like a Miſtreſs, try, : 


11 8 Fo me not, Sd what 1 Approve or Bldbe. 7 


Nos by her Hair, her Hand, her Noſe, her e; 
i But by ſome Nameleſs Pow'r, to give me Joy. 


| De N mph has G .', C—VIs, C— 1s CH 


W Af with reſtleſs Pires my Soul ſhe warmes 
Mith Balm upon her Lips, and Raptures in ber drwk 
ll Sach is thy Genius, and ſuch Art ts thine, | 


Some ſecret Magick works in evry Line; 
Me judge not, but we feel the Pow'r Divine. 


There all is Juſt, is Beauteoas, and 7 is Fair, . 
* Diftintlions vauiſh of peculiar Air. An 


- Loft in our Pleaſure, we Enjoy in you 
| Lacrris Horace, S—d, M——gue. 


Au yet tis thought, ſome critics i in this Town, : 


NS 


E.By Rus to all, bat to themſelves unknown, 


Will Dams * V. erſe, and Jaffe their own. 
* | = nk * | | | Why, 
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Why, let them Da : Were it not „ wond rous bard | 
Facetious M- and the City-B-—— * 


So near ally d i Learning, Wit, and Stil, 


S* . Www 


Shou d not have leave to Judge as well as Kill > 
Nay, let them write; Let them their Forces j join, 
And hope the Motly Piece may Rival thine. 

Safely deſpiſe their Malice, and their Toil, 

Which Valgar Ears alone will reach, and will defile. 
Be it thy Gen rous Pride to pleaſe the Beſt, 

Whoſe Fudgment, and whoſe Friendſhip is a Tefts * 
With Learned H. thy healing Cares be join d, 
Search thoughtful R——-e to his inmoſt Mind: 8 
Unite, reſtore your Arts, and ſave Mankind. 

Whilſt all the bufſe Ms of the T own 

Envy our Health, and pine away their own. 

When &er thou won dſt" a Tempting Maſe engage, 
Tudicious W. h can beſt direct . her Rage. 

To S- s, and to Dt too ſubmit, 

And let their Stamp Immortalize thy Wit. 
Conſenting Phœbus bows, if they Approve, | 
And Ranks thee with the foremoſt Bards above: | 
Whilſt theſe of Right the Deathleſs Laurel Send, 

Be it. my Humble Bus'neſs to Commend th 5 
The en * Aan, and the we lLnatur d Friend 


_ Chr. Codringron i 
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10 my Friend Dr. G=-th, the Author 
\ of the Diſpenſary. 


0 Praiſe your Healing Art would be in vain, 

The Health yon give, prevents the Poet's Pen P 
d confirm'd ij your Renown, 2 
And I but fill the Chorus of the Town. 

That let me wave, and only now Admire, 
The dazling Rays of your Poetick Fire + 


Which its diffuſrve Virtue does diſpenſe, 
in 6 ſewing Perſe, and elevated Senſe. 


E 


ne Town, which long has fi wallow'd fool Verſe, 
Which Poetaſters ev'ry-where rehearſe ; 

Will mend their Judgment now, refine their T, ae, 
And gat ber ap th Applauſe they threw in Waſte. 
de Playhouſe ſban't Encourage falſe, ſublime, 
* 7. hopghts, with Decoration- * 


The Satyr of Vile Scribblers ſhalt appear 


On none, except upon themſelves ſevere: : 
* bile yours Contemns the Gall of Vulgar Spigbt; 


* when you ſeem to Smile the maſt, you Bite. 
Tho, Check 


YEE bh 


Po 


ek. 
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Once fear d, Apollo would return no more 


Our Night have chang d into a Glorious Day, 
Aud reach d Perfection in your firſt Eſſay : 
So the young Eagle that his Force would try, 


* 


2 


To my Friend, upon the Diſpenſary # 1 


A. whey the People of the Northern Zones 
Find the Approach of the Revolving Sun, 


Pleas d and Reviv d, T hey ſee the new-born Light, 
And dread uo more 3 of yo. 


T * Ve, * lately as of Summers Heat 
Have felt a Dearth of Poetry and Wit; 


From warmer Climes, to an ungrateful Shore. 


But Jou, the Fav'rite of the Tuneful Nine, 
Have made the God in hi full Luſtre ſpine; 


Faces the Sun, and tow'rs it to the Sky. 


Others proceed to Art by ſlow degrees, | 
Aukward at firſt, at length they faintly pleaſe 3 
And ſtill whate'er their firſt Efforts produce, 
"Tis an Abortive, or an Infant Muſe : PR 
Whilſt yours, lite Pallas, from the Head of Joo. 
Steps out full grown, with Nobleſt Pace to move. 


| 
* 
— N 
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iat ancient Poets to their Subject owe, 

Is here inverted, and this owes to your 

Tun found it Little, but have made it Great; 

- They could . but you 2 create. 


\ 


> Now let Jour Muſe riſe with Expanded Wings, 
To Sing the Fate of Empires, and of Kings ; 
Great WILLIAM's Yiftories ſhe'll next rehearſe, 
[]- And raiſe a Trophy of Immortal Verſe : 

Thus to your Art proportion the Deſign, 

And Mighty Things will Mighty Numbers join, 
Second Namur, or a Future Boyne. 


HFH. Blount. 
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See Goddeſs! ſince tis Fhoa that 9 canſt «ll, 
How ancient Leagues to modern. Diſcord fell; 
| Whence* 'twas, Phyſicians were ſo frugal grown 
| Of others Lives, and Laviſh of their own; 
How by a Journey. to th Elyftan Plain 
Peace triumph'd, and old Time WEE een 2255 
| Nor far fram that moſt celebrated Place, 
| Where angry * Juſtice ſhews her awful Face; 
| Where little Villains mult ſubmit to Fate, 
That great Ones may enjay the World in ſtate; 
| There ſtands a f Dome, Majeſtick to the Sight, _ 12 
And ſumptuous Arches bear irs oval Height z © or: | 
A golden Globe placd high with artful Skill, | 9 
Seems, to the diſtant Sicht, a gilded bil: vos bu 4 1 Vw 


. 


671 


| 
| 
| 


This Pile was, by the pious Parron's Alm, 8 
Rais d for a Uſe as Toles as its Frame 1 
— * 2 no 13 
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Ir! * * Te Diſpenſary, 


Nor did the Learud Society decline 85 
The Propagation of that great Deſin; 
In all her Mazes, Nature's Face they viewd * 
And as ſhe diſappear'd, they (ll purſud. 
They find her dubjous now, and then Vhzin; 
Here, the'sxgo fparing; there, proſuſelij vai 
Now ſhe unlolds the faint, and. abe 
- Of infant Atoms kindling into Life: _ 
How ductile Matter new Meanders takes, 
| And ſlender Trains of twiſting Fibres makes; 
And how the Viſcous ſeeks a cloſer Tone, 
By juſt degrees to harden into Bone; 
While the more Looſe flow from the vital! we 
And in full Tides of Purple Streams returj; 
How lambent Flames from Life's bright Lamp a ariſe „„ 
And dart in Emanations through the Eyes. aa 
While from each Sluice, a briny Torrent pours, © 
T' extinguiſi feav'riſh Heats with ambient Show” rs f 
AV hence their Mechanick Pow'rs the Spirits a 
© How great their Force, how delicate their Frame: ; 
How the ſame Nerves a are faſhion'd ro "(aſtain Ta 
The greateſt Pleaſure, and the greateſt Pain, 
Why bilcous Juice a golden Light puts on, 
And Floods of Chyle i in Silver Currents a un, 
How the dim Speck of Entity began 
Textend i its recent Form, and ſtreich . 
To how minute an Ougin we o we 
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Why paler Looks i inipenins » Rav proclaims; 
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And why chill Virgins redden into Flame: dT : n 
| Why Envy oft, transforms with wan Diſguiſe 
And why gay Mirth firs ſmiling i in the Eyes. T4 | 
All Ice why Huerece, or Sempronia, fire, . 
| Why $5 1 — kb i 4 7 % ph 
Whence Milos s Vigour at i heel, de of 
Whence Tropes ta Fel, or Impudence t to . nn 
Why Atticus polite, Bre ſeyere; 0 iub 30 4 1 
Why Me — 5 muddy, Age why. c Wh ( nA 
Hence, tis we wait the wond'rous Cauſe to 


mY How Body acts upon impaſſiye Mind.“ £14 201 _ 
” How Fumes of Wige the thinking part can IS ; 

"| Paſt Hopes revive, and preſent Joys inſpire?: el 
ile, Why our Complexions oft, our deen Gs An 
— And how Are Features are. WM 
5 How Touch and 1 | mony ariſe — 15153 dae [i 
I Corporeal Subſtances; and Things unſcen. T ö 
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" Wich mighty Truths, myſterinus to A 10 40 i 1 
* Which in the Womb of diſtant Cauſes li 
5 But now thoſe great Enquiries are na mote, 4 Yi 
| A And Faction skulks, where Learning ſhone before 1 | 
i ; The drooping Sciences negleaed pine, to 12 $1.41 if E f 
And Pear's Beams withi/fading Luſtre ſhin. 


J No Readers ere with Hectick Looks ate und. Ji 
I Or Eyes in Rheum, this? —— ns AMAA 1 
- | The lonely Edifice in Sweats complains, -. 
. That nothing there but erpty Silence dei e | 1 
Wh * * DB 3 e | 
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"YT he Diſpenſary. 


This Place ſo fit for undiſturb d Repoſe, 
| The God of Sloth for his Aſy ham choſe, ' 


Upon a Couch of Down in theſe Abodes' 1 
The careleſs Deity ſupinely | nods. | 
His leaden Limbs at gentle Eaſe are laid, 
| Wirh Poppies and dull Nightſhade o'er him prend; 3 
| No Paſſions interrupt his eaſie Rein. 
No Problems puzzle his lethargick Brain. I 
But dull Oblivion guards his peaceful Bed, | 
And lazy Fogs bedew his gracious Head. 

As at full length the pamper d Monarch FO 


| Batrning i in Eafe, and flumb'ring Life away: 25 
A ſpightful Noiſe: his downy- Chains untics, 111 
| Haſtes forward, and encreaſes as it flies. 


1. 


Firſt, ſome to cleave the ſubors/ Flint e. coga „ 
Til urg d by Blows, it ſparkles into Rage. 


Some temper Nite, ſome ſpacious Veſſels move; LEA 
| Theſe Furnaces ere&; and Thoſe rie e 
Here Phyals in nice Diſcipline are ſee, ; 
There Gally- pots are rang'd in Alphabet: DIME i 


In this place, Magazines of: Pills-you ſpy; 

In that, like Forrage, Herbs in 3 . 45 
+ While lifted Peſtles, brandiflyd- in the Air N 
Deſcend in Peals, and Civil Wars declare 
Loud Stroaks; with pounding Spice, che Fabrick 1 


{Ah Atomarick: Clouds in Spires aſcend. ni: 
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So when the Cyclops, Oer their Anvils figear, rat 
And their ſwol'n Sinews ecchoing Blows deren 3 Ho 
From the YVulcane's groſs Eruptions riſe. 
And curling Sheets of Smoke obſcure the Skies. 

The flumb'ring God, amaz d at this new Din, 
Thrice ſtrove to riſe, and thrice ſunk down agen. 
Then, half erect, he rubbd his op'ning Eyes, 
And faulter d thus betwixt half Words and PE... 
How impotent a Deity . 

With Godhead born, but cursd, that cannot t die 1 
Thro' my Indulgence, Mod hourly ſhare _ 
A grateful Negligence, and Eaſe from en 
I Lullbd in my Arms, how long have I'with- Ml. 
Tube Northern Monarchs from the duſty Field. 
| How have! kept che Britiſh Fleet at calc, 
From tempting the rough Dangers of the Seas. 
© || Hibernis owns. the mildneſs of my Reign, 
I And my Diviaity's ador'd in Spain. 
II Swains to Sylva Solitudes convey, 
1 || Where ſtretch'd on Moſſy Beds, they waſte any, 
In gentle inactivity, the day Fo 
what marks of wond'rous Clemency Ive 1 - UM 
] Some Rey'rend Worthies of the Gown can o. u.. Mi 
I Triumphant Plenty, with a chearful Grace, , _ WM 
„ | Basks in their Eyes, and ſparkles in their Face. 
> | How fleck their Looks, how goodly is their Mien, 
When big they ſtrut behind a double Chi, N 
Each Faculty in Blandiſhments they Tall, 
80 Apiring to be venerably dull. 
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| 
| 
| 
Where ſolitary Bats, and Swallows ſleep. 


Or if ſome Cloyſter's Refuge [ implore, Jets.” 


[ And with a Nod has ſettd à Repoſe.” 


The Diſpenſary. 
No lary 4 Debates moleſt their downy Trance, 
Or diſcompoſe their pompous Ignorance: 
But undiſturbd, they loiter Life away, 
So wither, Green, and bloſſom in Decay. 
Deep ſunk in Down, they, by my gentle Care; 
Avoid th Inclemencies of Morning Air, 
| And leave to tatter d Crape the Drudgery of Pray r. 
Mankind my fond propitious Pow 'r has tryd, 
Too oft, to own, too much to be deny d. 
And, in return, I ask but ſome Receſs, - 
Tenjoy th' entrancing Extaſies of Peace. 
But that, the Great Nas Heroick Arms 
Has long prevented with his loud Alarms. 
Still my Indulgence with contempt he flies, 
His Couch a Trench, his Canopy the Skies. 
| | No threatning Seaſons his Reſolves controul, 
| Thic/£qugtor has no Heat, no Ice the Pole, + 
Wich Arms reſiſtleſs o'er the Globe he fties, 
| And leaves to Fove the Empire o the dies 
But as the ſlothful God to yawn begun, 
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He ſhook off the dull Miſt, and thus — cud * 


Sometimes among the Coſtion Cliffs 1 ctepe 


Where holy Drones er dying Tapers ore: | 
| Still Naſav's Arms a ſoft Repoſe deny, | 


Keep me awake, and follow where 1 fy” 


Since on the World his Blefhngs he beſtow, | 


CAN T O TI 


I ſought the Covert of ſome 8 Cell,” 
Where ſilent Shades in harmleſs Raptures dwell ; 
That Reſt might paſt Tranquility reſtore, 
And Mortal never interrupt me more. 
'Twas here, alas! I chought I might Repoſe, 
Theſe Walls were that Ahylum 1 had choſe. 
Nought underneath this Roof, but Damps are found, 
Nought heard, but drowzy Beetles buzzing round. 
pread Cobwebs hide the Walls, and Duſt the Floors, 
\nd midnight Silence guards the noiſeleſs Doors. 
but now I find ſome enterprizing MAG 55 
nvents new Fancies to renew- my Pain, 
And labours to diſſolve my eaſie Reignu- 
With that, the God his darling Phantom calls, 
And from his faulrring Lips this Meſſage falls. 
Since Mortals will diſpute, my Pow? . EI try 
ho has the greateſt Empire, they or I. 
Find Envy out, ſome Prince's Court attend, 
loſt likely there you'l meet the famiſh'd' Fiend. 
Or in Cabals,' or Calnps, or at the Bar, Ret 
Or where ill Ports pennyleſs confer, 5 2 5 | 
Or in the Senate-houſe at We Eminſfer. 9 
rell the bleak Fury what new Projects reit a, 
Among the Homicides of Warwick-Laze, 
And what th Event, unleſs the ſtrait lle 
o blaſt their Hopes, and bafff their Deligns. „ 
More he had ſpoke, but ſudden Vapaurs riſey.. 7 ll 
nd wich Wk Haw (99% tie down, his ane. | 
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Oon as with gentle Sighs. the Ev' ning 8 

kJ) Begun to whiſper thro the murm'ring Trees ; 

And Night to wrap in Shades the Mountains Heads, 
While Winds lzy huſh'd in Subterranean mon 320 
Officious Phantom did with ſpecd prepare 

To flide on tender Pinions through the Air. : 

Oft he attempts the Summit of a Rock, 


And oft the Hollow of ſome blaſted Oak ; 
At length approaching where bleak Lov lay, 
The hiſſing of her Snakes proclagn'd the way. 
Beneath the gloomy Covert: of an 'Yew, 
That taints the Graſs with fickly Sweats of Dew; 
| No verdant Beauty entertains the Sight, 
But bancful Hemlock, and cold Aconite; 
There crawl'd the meagre Monſter on the Ground, 
And breath'd 2 livid Peſtilence around : 

A bald and bloated Toad-ſtool rais'd her Head; 
The Plumes of boding Ravens were her Bed. 

| Down her wan Checks fulphureous Torrents flow, 
Ard her red haggard ye wi Fury pou. 


Like 


CAN T o II. 

Like Aina with Metallick Steams oppteſ / l. 

he breaths a blue Eruption from her Breaſt: A 

Then rends with canker'd Teeth the pregnant Scrolls, 4 

ul here Fame the Acts of Demi- Gods enrolls. 1 

And as the rent Records in pieces fell. 

Each Scrap did ſome immortal Action tell. 

This ſhow'd, how fix d as Fate Terquatis ſtood, 

That, the fam'd Paſſage of the Granicł Flood. 

The Julian Eagles, here their Wings diſplay; 

And there, like ſetting Stars, the Decii lay. : 

This does Camill#i as a God extol, 

That points at Maalim in the Capitol. 

How Cocbles did the Thber's Surges brave, 

How Curtius plung d into the gaping Grave. 

Great Cyrus, here, the Medes and Perſians join, "3-3" 

And, there, the wond'rous Battel of the 1 f . 
As th' airy Meſſenger the Fury ſpyd, 

A while his curdling Blood forgot to ide. I 

Confuſion on his fainting Vitals | 

And falt ring Accents flutter d on his Tongue. 

At length, aſſuming Courage, he eſſayd 

T' inform the Fiend, then ſhrunk into a Shade. 
The Hag lay long revolving what might be. c 

The bleſt Event of ſuch an Embaſſrt. 

She blazons in dread Smiles her hideous Form, 

S0 Lightning gilds the unrelenting Storm. 

Then ſhe : Alas! how long in vain have $1 

Aim d at x thoſe noble Ills the Fates deny: | 


Die ary. 


* Within this Ille for e ever, muſt l WY | 
Diſaſters to diſtract my reſtleſs. Mind 2 .., 


Good Te-——»'s Celeſtial. Pietetiyyy 
At laſt has raisd him to the Sacred See. 
87. does ſick ning Equity reſtore, 

And helpleſs Orphans are oppreſsd no mote; 

Pens to Britain endleſs Bleſſings brings 

He ſpoke ; and Peace clap'd her Triumphant Wings: 3 
Great 0——»d ſhines illuſtriouſly bright 

With Blazes of Hereditary Light. 

When De———re appears, all Eyes confeſs 

An eaſie Grandeur graces his Addreſs. 

And M Id. is active to defend - 

His Country, with the Zeal he loves his Friend: 
Like Leds's radiant Sons, divinely clear, 
— and J — ſey deck d in Rays appear 
To Gild, by turns, the Galick Hemiſphear, | 
Worth in Diſtreſs ĩs rats d by Ar, 
EAnguſtns liſtens if Macenas: ſue. - 

And „Is Vigilance no dumber be | 

LW hillt Faction peeps. abroad, and Anarchy avis | 
| Since by no Arts I therefore can defeat | 
IThe happy Entcrprizes of the Great. 

ll calmly ſtoop to more inferiour things; 3 | 
And try if my loyd Snakes have Tecth or Sting 
She ſaid; and ſtraight ſhrill Colon's Perſon took. if 
in Morals lake but wolk preciſe j in Look, 6 
Black-Fryar's Annals lately pleas d to all. 
lim Warden « 4 e Hal, 1 
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nd, when fo dignifid, hed not forbear 


hat Operation which the Learn'd declare 
ives Cholicks caſe, and makes the Ladies fair. 
n ſtarch'd Neher his Talent lies,, 
\nd Form the want of Intel lects ſupplies. 
ourly his Learn'd Impertinence affords 
\ barren Superfluity of. Words. 
n haſte he ſtrides, along to recompence 
he want of Bus neſs with its vain Pretence. 
The Fury thus aſſuming Colow's Grace, 
So flung her Arms, ſo ſhufffd in her Pace. 
Onward ſhe haſtens to the famd Abodes, 
Where Horoſcope invokes th infernal Gods; 
And reach'd the Manſion where the Vulgar run 
T increaſe their Ills, and throng to be undone. 
This with all Mercenary Projects tries, 

And knows, that to be Rich is to be Wiſe. 
By uſeful Obſervations he can tell 
The Sacred Charms, that in true Sterling duell. 
How Gold makes a Patrician of a Slave, 
A Dwarf an Alla, 2 Therſites. brave. 

It cancels all Deſects, and in their Place 
Finds Senſe in Br —w, Charms in L367 o Gm 

It guides the Fancy, and' directs the Mind; 

No Bankrupt ever found a Fair One Had 

So truly Horoſcope its Virtue knows, 
To this bright Idol tis, alone, he bows; 
And fancies, that a Thoufand PBund ſupplity, 


The want of Twenty thouſand Qualiticg, 


10. 


"The Diſpen/ary. 


Long has he been of that amphibious Fry, | 
Bold to Preſcribe, and buſie to Apply. 
His Shop the gazing Vulgar's Eyes employs 
With foreign Trinkets, and domeſtick Toys. 
Here, Mummies lay moſt reverendly „ 
And there, the Tortos hung her Coat o Mail; 
Not far from ſome huge Sbar bs devouring Head, 
The flying Fiſh their finny Pinions ſpread. 
Aloft in Rows large Poppy Heads were N 
And near, a ſcaly Alligator hung. 
In this place, Drugs in muſty Heaps decay'd, I 
In that, dry'd Bladders, and drawn Teeth were laid. And 
An inner Room receives the numerous Shoals _ 
Of ſuch as pay to be reputed Fools. _ 
Globes ſtand by Globes, Volumns en Volumns lie, | 
And Planetary Schemes amuſe the Eye. 
The Sage, in Velvet Chair, here lolls at Eaſe, 
| To promiſe future Health for preſent Fees. 
Then, as from Tripod, ſolemn Shams reveals, 
And what the Stars know nothing of, foretels. 
| One asks, how ſoon Panthes may be won, 
| And longs to feel the Marriage Fetters on. 
Others, convinced by melancholy Proof, 
© Enquire when courteous Fates will ſtrike” em off. 
Some, by what means they may redreſs the Wrong, Ou 
| When Fathers the Poſſeſſion keep too long. An 
And ſome wou d know the Iſſue of their Cauſe, An 
| And whether Gold can folder up its Flaws. 
1 | | 
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oor pregnant Lais his Advice would have, 
o loſe by Art what fruitful Nature a 
and Portia old in Expectation grown, 
ments het barren Curſe, and begs a Son. 
Vhilſt Ir# his Coſmetick Waſh, wou d try, 
To make her Bloom revive,” and Lovers dye. 
Pome ask for Charms, and others Philtres chooſe 
To gain Corinne, and their Quartans looſe. 
Young Hylas, botch d with Stains too foul to name 
In Cradle here renews his Vouthful frame: 
loy'd with Deſire, and ſurfeited with Charms, | 
\ Hot-houſe he prefers to Julias Arms. 
and old Laculus wou d th. Arcanum prove, 
df kindling, in ooid Veins the Sparks of Hs 3 
Bleak Envy theſe dull Frauds with Pleaſure #5. 
And wonders. at the ſenſeleſs Myſteries. . yp 
In Colenꝰs Voice ſhe thus calls out aloud 2 
On Hanaſcope enyirotd by the Crowd. Wy A851 we 
Forbear, forbear, thy vain Amuſements ceaſe, 7 
Thy vod Coe s from their Gins a while releaſe; e 
And to that dite Misfortune liſten well, 1 
Which thou ſhowdſt fear to know, or I to tell 5 
'Tis true, Thou ever waſt eſteemd by me N 
The Great Alcides of our Company 1 5 
When we with. Noble Scorn reſoly'd to caſe, 
Our ſelves of all Parochial Offices 
And to our Wealthier Patients left the c 


Aud draggl'd Pignity of Scayen ger: 1 
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Such Zeal in that — thou dat ere 
Nought cou d be equal, but the great Succeſs. 0 mY Ar 
Now call to mind thy Gen'rous Proweſs paſt, 

Be what thou ſhow'dft, by thinking what thou wal In 


. 
I 


"JF 


The Faculty of Watwick-Lene Deſign hob ol es 
If not to Storm, at lxaſt to Uadermie: I Ar 
Their Gates each day Ten'thouſarid et W 
And Mortars utter their Attempts Aloud. I 
If they ſhou'd once untmask our Myſter , MM T 


Each Nurſe, ere long, word be as Learnd as we It 
Our Art expoõd to evry Vulgat Eye 5 5 | 
And none, in Complailance to us, would dye: 
What if We claim their Right: Aman, antes 
Muſt they needs tur i Ypotbeearies Rralght: Wett wid 


Prevertt it, Gods all Stratagems we try, — 1 in Y 
To crowd with new  \ithabjratits your Sky." a A 
Tis we who wait the Deſtinies Len . T 
To purge the croubPa Air, and: weed thi bs B. 
And dare the College of Phy 1ſicians am 75941055 T 


To equal our Praten fn Fame? AD 0 of B 

Crab. Eyes as yell with Pearl for Ute m try. nb T 

Or Highgate-Hil 1 with. lofry Pindui Vie at Tg Y on dai” 

So Glow-worms may compare with Tia ban 5 

Or Hore-Coars Pump wich Aganippt*Stteatn. | 00 n 
Our Manufacture now they me . ſell, | 

And ſpightfully th'inttiuſick Fan ell * 05 22 ths 25 

- Nay more: Tahumanly They'n force bs foo 3 bn. 


ee our a and be undene. l 5 & 15 
C Wu 


The Crowd in great Confuſion ſonght the Door, 


Officious Squirt in haſte forſook the en, 5 


The Springs of Life their former Vigour A. 


He knew — , * DAG 


7 
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Whit 1 We FY our Renta perſevere; 
And, for another World, be ruin'd here. 


At this, fam'd Horoſcope turn'd pale, and ce 
In Silence tumbl'd from his Chair of State. 


And left the Magus fainting on the Floor. © © 
Whilſt in his Breaſt the Fury breath'd a Storm; 
Then ſought her Cell, and re. aſſum d her nw | 
Thus from the Sore altho' the Inſet fies, IF © 
It leaves a Brood of Maggots in Diſguiſe. 
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To ſuccour the expiring Horoſcope, | 

Oft he cllay'd the Magus to reſtore, N 
By Salt of Suceinum 's prevailing Pow'r; 
Yet ſtill ſupine the ſolid Lumber lay Ea 
An Image of ſcarce animated Clay Wo. wh. 0 
Till Fates, indulgent when Diſaſters call. 557 
By $quirt's nice Hand apply'd. a . ; 7 8 
The Wight na ſooner did the Steam receiye; ..- Þ 
But rougd, and bleſs'd the Stale Reſtorative... . 1.» 
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Such Zeal he had for that vile Utenſil. 
So when the Great Pelides, Theta 3 F = 
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A ws Night the Sage i in Penſive Tumults 17% 

Complaining of the flow approach of Day ; © 

Oft turn'd him round, and {trove to think no on 

Of what ſhrill Colon ſpoke the Day before. 

Couſlibs and Poppies o'er his Eyes he ſpread, _ 

And S-——»#s Works be laid beneath his Head. 

But all thoſe Opiats fill i in vain he tries, So” {os 

Sleep's gentle Image his Etnbraces flies. 7 | 

Tumultuous Cares lay rouling in his Breaſt, 

And thus his anxious Thoughts the Sage AT 5 
Olt has this Planet roul'd around the Sun, 

Since to conſult the Skies, l firſt begun 

Such my Applauſe, ſo mighty my Succeſs, e911 18 

I once thought my Predictions more er Gueſs. 

But, doubtful as I am; TIl entertain 13 

This Faith, there can be no Miſtake in Gain 

For the dull World moſt Honour pay to thoſe 

Who on their Underſtanding moſt impoſe. 

Firft Man creates, and then he fears the Elf, 

Thus others cheat him not, but he himſelf: - 

He Joaths the Subſtance, and he loves the Show, 

[You hardly ere convince a Fool, He s ſo: 

3 | N He 
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He hates Realities, and hugs the Cheat, 
And till the only Pleaſure's the Deceit. 
So Meteors flatter with a dazling Dye, 
Which no Exiſtence has, but in the Eye. 
At diſtance Proſpects pleaſe us, but when near, 
We find but deſart Rocks, and fleeting Air. | 
From Stratagem, to Stratagem we run, 
And he knows moſt, who lateſt is undone. 
Mankind one day ſerene and free appear; 
The next, they're cloudy, ſullen, and ſevere: 
New Paſſions, new Opinions ſtill excite, _ 
And what they like at Noon, deſpiſe at Night: 
They gain with Labour, what they quit with Eaſe, 
And Health, for want of Change, becomes Diſeaſe. 
Religion's bright Authority they dare, 
And yet are Slaves to Superſtitious Fear. 
They Councel others, but themſelves deceive, 
And the they're Cozen'd ſtill, they ſtill believe. 
Shall I then, who with penetrating Sight _ 
Inſpect the Springs that guide each Apperite : 9 
Who with unfathom'd Searches hourly pierce 
The dark Receſſes of the Univerſe, 
Be Paſſive, whilſt the Faculty pretend 
Our Charter with unhallow'd Hands to rend? 
If all the Fiends that in low Darkneſs reign, 
Be not the Fictions of a ſickly Brain; 
That Project, the * Diſpenſary they call, 11 
Before the Moon can blunt her Horns, ſhall fall. 
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Muiedicines madi up there, for the Uſe of the Poor, 
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Wich that, a Glance from mild Auroras Eyes, 
Shoots thro' the Cryſtal Kingdoms of the Skies; 
The Savage Kind in Foreſts ceaſe to ream, 

And Sots o ercharg d with nauſeous Loads reel home. 
Lights chearful Smiles oer th Azure Waſte are ſpread, 
If And Miſs from Inns of Court bolts out unpaid. _ 
The Sage tranſported at th*approaching Hour, 
Impericufly thrice thunder'd on the Fer; 5755 
Officious Squirt that moment had acceſs, 

His Truſt was great, his Vigilance no leſs. 


[To him thus Horoſcope, | 
| My kind Companion in this dire Affair, 
Which is more Light, ſince you aſſume a Share ; 
Fy with what haſt you us'd to do of old, 
Why Cher was in danget to be cold: 
Wich Expedition on the Beadle cal! 
To ſummon all the Company to th' Hal. 
Away the truſty Coadjutor hies, 

swift as from Phyal Steam of Herti born flies. 
The Magus in the int rim mumbles err 
Vile Terms of Art to ſome Infernal Power, 
And draws Myſterious Circles on the Floor 
But from the gloomy Vault no glaring Spright, 
Aſcends to blaſt the tender Bloom of Light. 
No myſtick Sounds from Hells deteſted Womb, 
In dusky Exhalations upwards come. 
And now to raiſe an Altar he decrees, 8 
To that ET Baer call'd 95455 
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Then Flow rs in Caniſters he haſtts i to bring, 
The wither'd Product of a blighted Spring; 
With cold Solanum from the Poxtick Shore, 
The Roots of Mandrake and Black Elebore. 
And on the Structure next he heaps a Load 
Of Saſſafræ in Chips, and Mafick Wood. 
Then fram the Compter he takes down the File; 
And with Preſcriptions lights the ſolemn Pile. 

Feebly the Flames on clumſie Wings aſpire, 
And ſmoth'ring Fogs of Smoke benight the Fire. 
With Sorrow he beheld the ſad Portent, | 
Then to the Hag theſe Orizons he ſent. © | 

Diſeaſe ! thou ever moſt propitious Powr, - W+ 
Whoſe ſoft Indulgence we perceive each Hour , Ii 
Thou that wou'dſt lay whole States and Regions waſte; 
Sooner than we, thy Cormorants, hou d faſt; - Vil 
If, in return, all Diligence we pay —_— 
T extend your Empire, and confirm your Sway, 

Far as the Weekly Bills can reach around, 

From Kent-ſfreet end to fam'd St. Giles '5:Pound R 
Behold this poor Libation with a Smile, 

And let auſpicious Light break through the Pile? 

He ſpoke; and on the Pyramid he laid 
Bay-Leaves and Viper's Hearts, and thus he ſaid ? 
As Theſe conſume in this myſterious Fire 
So let the cursd Diſpenſary expire; 5 
And as Thoſe crackle in the Flames, and die; 
So let its Veſſels burſt, and Glaſſes flie. 
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3 Which threatens with mad rage our Halcyon Hours: 


L4H 9 XZ/EH LD 
* 0 


hut a ſiniſter Cricket ſtraight was heard, 
The Altar fell, the Off ring diſappear'd. 

As the fam d Wight the Omen did regret, 
Squirt brought the News the Company was met. 

Nigh where Fleetb-Diteb deſcends in ſable Streams, 
To Waſh his ſooty Naiad in the Tbames; 

There ſtands a * Structure on a riſing Hill, 
Where Tyro's take their Freedom out to kill 
Some Pictures in theſe dreadful Shambles tell, 
How, by the Delia God, the Pithon fell; 
| And how Medea did the Philter brew; 

That cou'd in eſor's Veins young Force renew; 
How ſanguine Swains their Amorous Hours repent, 
When Pleaſure's paſt, and Pains are permanent 
And how frail Nymphs, oft by Abortion, aim 
To loſe a Subſtance, to preſerve a Name. 
Soon as each Member in his Rank was placd, 

Tt Aﬀembly Diaſenna thus addreſgd : 


My kind Confed'rates, if my poor Intent, 
As tis ſincere, had been but prevalent, 
We had here met on ſome ſerene Deſign, 
And on no other Bus neſs but to Dine; 
The Faculty had ſtill maintain'd their Sway, | 
And Intereſt had taught us to obey ; * 
Then wed this only Emulation known, 
Who beſt cou'd fill his Purſe, and thin the Town. 
But now from gatb' ring Clouds Deſtruction pours, 
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Miſts 
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Miſts from black Jealouſies the Tempeſt form, 
hile late Diviſions re- inforce the Storm. 
now, when theſe Feuds, like thoſe at Law, are paſt, 
he Winners will be Loſers at the laſt. 
Like Heroes in Sea-Fights we ſeek Renown, 
o Fire ſome hoſtile Ship, we burn our own. 
ho cer throws Duſt againſt the Wind, deſcries 
e throws it, in effect, but in his Eyes. 
hat Juggler which another's Slight will ſhow. 
But teaches how the World his own may know. 


Thrice happy were thoſe golden Days of old, 
hen dear as Burgundy, Ptiſans were ſold ; 
hen Patients choſe to die with better will, 
han live to pay th Apotbecary's Bill, 
and cheaper than for our Aſſiſtance call, 
ight go to Aix or Bourbon Spring and Fall. 
Then'Prieſthood thriv'd, and Piety decay'd ; 
\nd Senates gave their Votes as They were paid. 
Night was adjudg'd as Favour did prevail, 
\nd Burgeſſes were made by nappy Ale. 
But now no influencing Art remains, 
or S——rs has the Seal, and Naſſas reigns. 
ind we, in ſpight of our Reſolves, muſt vw, 
ind ſuffer by a Reformation too. Wt, 
or now late Jars our Practices detect, | 
And Mines, when once diſcover, loſe th' Effect. 
Diſſentions, like ſmall Streams, are firſt begun, 
dcarce ſeen they riſe, but gather as they run: 
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Te Diſpenſary. 


So Lines that from their Parallel decline, 

More they advance, the more they ſtill diſ-join, | 
Tis therefore my Advice, in haſte we ſend, 

Aud beg the Faculty to be our Friend. 

As he revolving ſtood to ſpeak the reſt, 

Rough Colocynt bis thus his Rage expreſt: 


Thou Scandal of the mighty Pans Art, 
At thy approach, the Springs of Nature ſtart, 
| The Nerves unbrace: Nay, at the {ight of thee, 
| A Scratch turns Cancer, th' Itch a Leproſie. F 
| Cou'dſt thou propoſe that we the Friends O Fates, | 
| Who fill Church-yards; and who unpeople States; , 
| Who baffle Nature, and diſpoſe of Lives, 
| Whilſt Ruſſe, as we pleaſe, or ſtarves, or thifves px ( 
$Shou'd cer ſubmit to their imperious Will, 
Who out o Conſultation ſcarce can kill} + p 
The tow'ring Alps ſhall ſooner fink to Vales, 4 
| And Leuches, in our Glaſſes, ſwell to Whales; J 
Or Nerwich trade in Implements of Steel, : 
J 
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And Broming bam in Stuffs and Druggets deal: 
The Sick to th' Hundreds ſooner ſhall repair, 
j And change the Gravel-Pits for Eſſex Air. 


No, no, the Faculty ſhall ſoon confeſs | 
Our Force encreaſes, as our Funds grow leſs ; 4 
And what requir'd ſuch Induſtry to raiſe, | 
We'll ſcatter into nothing as we pleaſe. * 5 
Thus theyll acknowledge, to Annihilate 
| Shews no leſs wond'rous Pow r than to Create. g 
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We'll raiſe our num'rous Cohorts, KY p 
The feeble Forces of our Pigmy Foes; 3 
Whole Troops of Quacks ſhall join us ori the Place, 
From Great Kirlew down to Doctor Caſe. 
Tho ſuch vile Rubbiſh ſink, yet we ſhall riſe; 
Directors ſtill ſecure the greateſt Prize. 

Such poor Supports ferve only like a Stay 
The Tree once fixd, its Reſt is torn away. 

So Patriots in time of Peace and Eaſe, 
Forget the Fury of the late Diſeaſe : 
Imaginary Dangers they create, 

And loath th Elixir which preſery'd the Seate. 
Arm therefore, gallant Friends, tis Honours Call, 
Or ler us boldly Fight, or bravely Fall. 

To this the Seſſion ſeem'd to give conſent, _ 
Much lik d the War, but dreaded much th Event, 
At length, the growing Diff rence to compoſe, 
Two Brothers, nam*d Aſcarides, aroſe. 

Both had the Volubility of Tongue, 

ln Meaning faint, but in Opinion ſtrong... 
To ſpeak they both aſſum d a like pretence, 
But th' Elder gain'd his juſt Pre: eminence; 

Then he: Tis true, when Privilege and Right 
Are once invaded, Honour bids us Fight. 
But e er we once engage in Honour's Cauſe, 
Firſt know what Honour is, and whence it was. 

*Tis Pride's Original, but Nature's Grave; 
The Heroe's Tyrant, and the Coward's Slave. oF 


C 4 


'F 
1 
iS 


e haf * 
| Born i in the noiſic Camp, it lives on Air; 
And both exiſts by Hope, and by Deſpair. 
Angry when &er a Moments Eaſe we gain, 
And reconcil'd at our Returns of Pain. 


It lives, when in Death's Arms the Heroe lies, 
But when his Safety he conſults, it dies. 


| Then let us, to the Field before we move, 
Know, if the Gods our Enterprize approve. 
uppoſe th' unthinking Faculty unvail , 

* hat we, thro' wiſer Conduct, wou'd conceal; 
Not Reaſon we ſhou'd quarrel with the Glaſs, 

| hat ſhews the monſtrous Features of our Face? The 
Or grant ſome grave Pretenders have of late 
Thought fit an Innovation to create; 

Soon they'll repent, what raſhly they begun, 
Tho Projects pleaſe, Projectors are undone. 
All Novelties muſt this Succeſs expect, 

When good, our Envy; and when bad, Neglect: 
Ie things of Uſe were valu'd, there had been 
Fome Work-houſe where the Monument is ſeen. 
Dr if the Voice of Reaſon cou'd be heard, wh 
Pre this, Triumphal Arches had appear'd. 

Then ſince no Veneration is allow'd, 

Dr to the real, or th' appearing Good; 

The Project that we vainly apprehend, | 

luſt, as ic blindly roſe, as vilely end. 

pme Members of the Faculty there are, 

Who Int'reſt prudently to Oaths prefer. 


Our 
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Our Friendſhip with a ſervile Air they court, 
And their Clandeſtinę Arts are our Support. 
hem we'll conſult about this Enterpriſe, , 
And boldly Execute what they Adviſe. 
But from below. ( while ſuch Reſol ves they took) 
Some Aurum Fulminans the * Fabrick ſhook. 
rhe Champions, daunted at the Crack, retreat, 
Regard their Safety, and their Rage forget. 


So when at Bathos all the Gyants ſtrove 
T inyade the Skies, and wage a War with Fove ; 
Soon as the 4/s of old Silenws bray'd, 
The trembling Rebels in confuſion fled. 
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oy The Room th Apothecaries meet in, is over the Labaratory. 
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O IT far from that frequented Theater, BE He 

Where wand'ring Punks each Night at Five repair} An. 

Where Purple Emperors in Buskins tread , Til 
And Rule imaginary Worlds for Bread; Aue 
Where Benth, by Old Writers, wealthy grew, | Mo 
And Briſcoe lately was undone by New: | Mir 
There triumphs a Phyſician of Renown, Th 

Io ſcarce a Mortal, but himſelf, unknown. Ane 
None cer was placd more luckily than He, Clo 
For th* Exerciſe of ſuch a Myſtery. Wh 
When Bur ff deafens all the liſtning Preſs Tu 
With Peals of moſt Seraphick Emptineſs [Of 
Or when Myſterious F—» mounts on high, Ec 
Jo preach his Pariſh to a Lethargy : oF Anc 
| This eſculepius waits hard by, to eaſe 75 
The Martyrs of ſuch Chriſtian Cruelties. No 
Long has this happy Quarter of the Town, Tis 
For Lewdneſs, Wit, and Gallantry been known. Fac 
All Sorts meet here, of whatſoc'er Degree, Anc 
Jo blend and juſtle into Harmony. ©, Thc 
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The Criticks each advent'rous Author ſcan, ' 


The Politicians of Parnaſſus prate, 15 


CanrTo IV. 


And praiſe or cenſure as They like the Man. 
And Poets canvaſs the Affairs of State; | 
The Cits ner talk of Trade and Stock, but tell 
How Virgil writ, how bravely Turnus fell. 

The Country-Dames drive to Hippolito's, 

Firſt find a Spark, and after loſe a Noſe. | 
The Lawyer for Lac'd Coat the Robe does quit, 
He grows a Mad-man, and then turns a Wit. 
And in the Cloiſter penſive Strepbon waits, 

Till Chlze's Hackney comes, and then retreats; 
Aud if th ungenerous Nymph a Shaft lets fly 
More fatally than from a ſparkling Eye, 

Mirmillo, that fam d Opifer, is nigh. 

Th Apot becaries thither throng to Dine, ü 
And want of Elbow - rooms ſupply'd in Wine. 
Cloy'd with Variety, they ſurfeit there, | 
Whilſt the wan Patients on thin Gruel fare. 

Twas here the Champions of the Party met, 
Of their Heroick Enterprize to trear. 

Each Hero a tremendous Air pur on, 

And ſtern Mirmillo in theſe Words begun: 


'Tis with Concern, my Friends, I meet you here; 
No Grievance you can know, but J mult ſhare. 
'Tis plain, my Int'ceſt you've. advancd ſo long, 
Each Fee, tho' I was mute, wou'd find a Tongue. 
And in return, tho I have ſtrove to rend 
Thoſe Statutes, which on Oath I ſhould defend; 
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0 w far from that frequented Theater, 


S Where Purple Emperors in Buskins tread , 

And Rule imaginary Worlds for Bread 
Where Bently, by Old Writers, wealthy grew, 
And Briſcee lately was undone by New : 

W There triumphs a Phyſician of Renown, 
 Toſcarce a Mortal, but himſelf, unknown. 

None cer was placd more luckily than He, 

| For th' Exerciſe of ſuch a Myſtery. 

F When Bur—ſs deafens all the liſtning Preſs 
With Peals of moſt Seraphick Emptineſs; 

| Or when Myſterious F—» mounts on high, 

Jo preach his Pariſh to a Lethargy: 

| This Aſculapius waits hard by, to eaſe 

The Martyrs of ſuch Chriſtian Cruelties. 
Long has this happy Quarter of the Town, 

For Lewdneſs, Wit, and Gallantry been known. 
All Sorts meet here, of whatſoe er Degree, 
To blend and juſtle into Harmony. 


Where wand'ring Punks each Night at Five repair 
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The Criticks each advent'rous Author ſcan, ' 


And praiſe or cen(u ure as They like the Man. 
The Politicians of Parnaſſus prate, * 
And Poets canvaſs the Affairs of State; 

The Cits ne'er talk of Trade and Stock, but tell 
How Virgil writ, how bravely Turnus fell. 

The Country- Dames drive to Hippolito's, = 
Firſt find a Spark, and after loſe a Noſe. 0: 4 6." ro Hl 
The Lawyer for Lacd Coat the Robe does quit, 


He grows a Mad-man, and then turns a Wit. 


And in the Cloiſter penſive Strepbon waits, 
Till Chlpe's Hackney comes, and then retreats; 
Aud if th ungenerous Nymph a Shaft lets fly 
More fatally than from a ſparkling We, | 0 I! 
Mirmillo, that fam d Opifer, is nigh. 4 
The Apot hecaries thither throng to Dine, 6 
And want of Elbow-room's ſupply'd in Wine. 
Cloy'd with Variety, they ſurfeit there, 

Whilſt the wan Patients on thin Gruel fare. 
Twas here the Champions of the Party met, 
Of their Heroick Enter prize to treat. 

Each Hero a tremendous Air put on, 

And ſtern Mirmillo in theſe Words begun: 


'Tis with Concern, my Friends, I meet you here; 
No Grieyance you can know, but I mult ſhare. 
'Tis plain, my Int'ceſt you've. ad vanc d ſo long, 
Each Fee, tho I was mute, wou'd find a Tongue. 
And in return, tho I have ſtrove to rend 
Thoſe Statutes, which on Oath ! ſhould defend; 
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Yet thats a Trifle to a generous Mind, 
Great Services, as great Returns ſhould ood. 


Can brandilh Arms as well as Urinals. 


Oxford and all her paſting Bells can tell, 

By this Right Arm, what mighty Numbers fell. 
Whilſt others meanly ask'd whole Months to ſlay, 
I oft diſparch'd the Patient in a Day: 

With Pen in hand I puſh'd to that degree, 

I fcarce had left a Wretch to give a Fee. 

Some fell by Laudanum, and ſome by Steel, 
And Death in ambuſh lay in ev'ry Pill. 

For fave or ſlay, this Privilege we claim, 
ho Credit ſuffers, the Reward's the ſame. 

at tho” the Art of Healing we pretend, 

He that deſigns it leaſt, is moſt a Friend, 

Into the Right we err, ag muſt confeſs, 
To Overſights we often owe Succeſs. 

hus Beſſus got the Battel in the Play, 

is glorious Cowardiſe reſtor'd the Day. 

&o the fam'd Grecian Piece ow'd its deſert 


Phyſicians, if they're wiſe, ſnoud never think 
Df any other Arms than Pen and Ink: 

But th Enemy, at their expence, ſhall find, 
When Honour calls, P11 ſcorn to ſtay behind. 


hich was return d by Yonnger Askars ; 


And you'll perceive, this Hand, when Glory calls, 
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WI o Chance, and not the labour'd Stroaks of Art. 


He aid; and ſeal'd th Engagement with a Kiſs, 


Who 


U 
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Who thus advanc'd: Each Word, Sit, you 1 
Has ſomething killing in it, like your Art. 
How much we to your boundleſs Friendſhip owe, 
Our Files can ſpeak, and your Preſcriptions ſnow. 
Your Ink deſcends in ſuch exceſſive Show'rs, 
*T is plain, you can regard no Health but ours. 
Whilſt poor Pretenders trifle o'er a Caſe, 

You but appear, and give the Coup de Grace. 

O that near Xanthus Banks you had but dwelt, 
When Ilium firſt Achaian Fury felt, 
The Flood had cursd young Peleus's Arm in vain; i 
For troubling his choak'd Streams with heaps of slain. 
No Trophies you had left for Greeks to raiſe, = 
Their Ten Years Toil, you'd finiſh in Ten Days. 
Fate ſmiles on your Attempts, and when you lift, 
In vain the Cowards fly, or Brave reſiſt. 

Then let us Arm, we need not fear Succeſs, 

No Labours are too hard for Hercules, 

Our military Enſigns well diſplay; 

Conquelt purſues, where Courage leads the way. 

To this Deſign ſly 2uerpo did agree, 

A ſtubborn Member of the Faculty; 

His Sire's pretended pious Steps he treads; 

And where the Doctor fails, the Saint ſucceeds: | 
A Conventicle fleſh'd his greener Years, 


And his full Age th* envenom'd Rancour ares. 
Thus Boys hatch Game- Eggs under Birds o prey, 
To make the Fowl more furious for the Fray. 
Grave Carus next diſcover'd his Intent, 
With much ado explaining what he meant, 
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His Spirits ſtagnate like Cocitus's Flood, 

And nought but Calentures can warm his Blood. 
In his chill Veins the {1 uggiſh Puddle flows, 

And loads with lazy Fogs his ſable Brows. 
Legions of Lunaticks about him preſs, 

Tis he that can loſt Intellects redreſs. 

So when Perfumes their fragrant Scent give o're, 
Nought can their Odour, like a Jakes, reſtote. 
When for Advice the Vulgar throng, he's found 
With lumber of vile Books beſieg d around. 
The gazing Fry acknowledge their Surprize, 
Conſulting leſs their Reaſon than their Eyes. | 
And He perceives it ſtands in greater ſtead, 4 
To furniſh well his Claſſes, than his Head. * 
Thus a weak State, by wiſe Diſtruſt, enclines 

To num'rous Stores, and Strength in Magazines. 

So Fools are always moſt profuſe of Words, 

And Cowards never fail of longeſt Swords. 
Abandon'd Authors here a Refuge meet, 

And from the World, to Duſt and Worms retreat. 
Here Dregs and Sediment of Auctions rein, 
Refuſe of Fairs, and Gleanings of Pacł- lane; 
And up theſe Shelves, much Gotbicł Lumber climbs; 
With Swiſs Philoſophy, and Daniſh Rhimes. 
And hicher, reſcu'd from the Grocers, come 

1 Works entire, and endleſs Reams of B.—m. 
Where woud the long neglected C— fly,  _ 
If bounteous Carus ſhou d refuſe to buy? Ts 

Bur each vile Scribler's happy on this ſcore, 

He'll find ſome Carus {till to read him ore. 
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Nor muſt we the obſequious Umbra ſpare, 
ho, ſoft by Nature, yet declard for War. 
zut when ſome Rival Pow'r invades a Right, 
lies ſer on Flies, and Turtles Turtles fight. 
Iſe courteous Umbra to the laſt had been 
Demurely meek, inſipidly ſerene. - 
ith Him, the preſent ſtill ſome Virtues have, 
The Vain are ſprightly, and the Stupid, grave. 
he Slothfal, negligent 3 the Foppiſh neat; 
The Lewd are airy, and the Sly diſcreet. 
\ Wren's an Eagle, a Baboon a Beau; 
t a Lycirgus, and a Pbocion, R 
Heroick Ardour now th Aſſembly warms; 
ach Combatant breaths nothing but Alarms. 
or future Glory, while the Scheme is laid, 
am'd Horoſcope thus offers to diſſwade 


Ve'll quit the Sword, and hearken to the Gown. 
igh lives Vagellius, one reputed long, 


hich way He pleaſes, he can mould a Cauſe, 
The Worſt has Merits, and the Beſt has Flaws, 
ive Guinea's make a Criminal to Day, 

ind Ten to Morrow wipe the Stain away. 
hateyer he affirms is undeny d, 

Milos the Lecher, Clodius tht Homicide, 

ato pernicious, Cataline a Saint, 
)-—— ſuſpefted, D innocent. 


Since of each Enterpriſe th᷑ Event's unknown; 


or Strength of Lungs, and Pliancy of Tongue. 


8 


| 
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Ill Omens did the Sacrifice attend, 
Nor would the Sybil from her Grott iſcend; | 


He thus was interrupted by a Bard; 


| And ſparks of Fire ftruck out from Armour flaſh. 
' Thick Cloud: of Duſt contending Warriours raiſe, 
And hideous War ere all the Region brays. | 
I Some raging ran with buge Herculian Clubs, 


O Cynders bore, — 


: Afﬀrigbt the Skies, and fry the Oceans Back. 


Driven by the Winds, in rude rencounter daſh. 


; And al around Jay ſquallid Heaps of Slain. _ 


* 7. 7 Ps 


Ler's then to Law, for 'tis by Fate decreed, 
Vagellius, and our Mony, ſhall ſucceed. | 
Know, when I firſt invok'd Diſeaſe by Charms 
T affiſt, and be propitious to out Arms; 


As Horoſcope urgd farther to be heard, 3 
In vain your Magick Myſteries you uſe, 

Such Sounds the SybiPs Sacred Ears abuſe: 

Theſe Lines the pale Divinity ſhall raiſe, 

Such is the Pow'r of Sound, and Force of Lays. 


* Arms theet with Arms, Fauchions with Fauc bions claſh, 


Some maſſy Balls of Braſs, ſome mighty Tubs 


+ Naked" and half burnt 2 with bideous Wreck, 


 ** High Rocks of Snow, and ſailing Hill of Ice, 
Againſt each other with a mighty craſh, © 


tf Blood, Brains, a Limbs the bigbeſt Walls diftain, 


— — OOO * — 


K. Arch. p. 307. a pr. Arth. p. 136. 
t K. Arth. p. 327. t K. ah. 2 189. 
+ Pr, Arth, p. 130. 


As he went cumbling on, the Fury raight 


1 


A noyſom Rag her penſive Temples bound, 
And faintly her parch'd Lips theſe Accehts fan © 


BMy awful Seat, and trouble my Receſs? 

n Eſex Marſhy Hundreds is a Cell; 

here lazy Fogs, and driſling Vapours dwell : 
hither raw Damps on drooping Wings xa 
ind ſhiv'ring Quartans ſhake the ſickly Air. 


ind ſubſtitute Phyſicians in my place. 
Then dare not, for the future, once reheatſe' 
The Diffonance of ſuch unequal Verſe: _ 
zut in your Lines Ter Energy be found 


ö 


arſh words, tho pertinent, uncolith appear; 
one pleaſe the Fancy, who offend the Ear. 
n Senſe and Numbers if you wou'd excel, | 


ead 1.5, conſider D. des well! 
n one; what vigorous Turns of Fancy nine, 
n th other, Syrens warble in each Line. 
5 D. —ſers ſptightly Muſe but touch the bytes: | 
e Smiles and Graces melt in ſoft Deſire, 
nd little Loves confeſs their am'rous Fire. 
Abe 7yber now no gentle Gallas ſees, 
ut 5 ing Thames enjoys his No.. 
D 


| 


here, when fatigid, ſoime ſilent Hours I paſs; | 


ind learn to riſe i in Scnſe, and fink i in Sound. oy. 


Crawl in, her Limbs cou'd ſcarce ſupporther Welght? 


Mortal, how dar'ſbrhou with fuch Lines addreds 


* 
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And gentle If claims the' Ivy Ctown;- 5.26 1 
To bind th* immortal Brows of fen. | 
As tuneful C—-greve tries his rural Strains, 4 8 


Pas quits the Woods, the liſt'ning Fawns the Plains; 

And Philomel, in Notes like his, complains. 

And Britain, ſince Pauſania was Writ, 

Knows Spartan Virtue, and Athenian Wit. MN 

When St—9y paints the Godlike Acts of king; 

Or, what Apollo dictates, P— 7 ſings: + 

The Banks of Rhine a pleasd Artention ſhow, 

And Silver Sequane forgets to flow. _ 7 

| Such juſt Examples carefully read o re; 

| Slide without falling, without ſtraining ſore; 

Ott tho your Stroaks ſurprize, you ſhou'd not chuſe, 
A Theme ſo mighty for a Virgin Muſe. 

Long did Apelles his Fam d Piece decline, 

_ His Alexander was his laſt Deſign. A 

Tis M—gee's rich Vein alone muſt prove, 

None but a Phidier ſhou'd attempt a Jeve. 

The Fury ſaid; and vaniſhing from Sight; 1 G 

S cryd out, To Arms; ſo left the Realms of Light: 

The Combatants to th Enterprize conſent, | 

3 And the next Day is an the n. Event. 


while Groyes and Streams are the ſoft Virgin's Themen | | 
Flocks quit the Plains, and'Gally-Slayes the Oat. I #1 


Sleep ſhakes irs downy Wings ore mortal Eyes, ; 
Mirmillo is the only Wretch, it flies. 


My arbitrary Bounty's undenyd, 
| I give Reverſions, and for Heirs provide: 


I fer the diſcontented Mattons free, 


And Ranſom Husbands N Captivity: 


The DISPENSARY. 
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[crowtid; n 
len the ſtill Night, with peaceful Poppies 9 
Had ſpread her ſhady-Pinions ore the Ground; 
And ſlumb ring Chiefs of painted Triumphs dream, 


The Surges gently daſh againſt the Shoar, 


He finds no reſpite from his anxious Grief, 
Then ſeeks, from this Soliloquy, Relief. 
Long have I reigitd unrivabd in the Town; 
Glutted with Fees, and mighty in Renown. 
There's none can die with due Solemnity, - 
Unleſs his Paſs- port firſt be fign'd by Me. 


None cou'd the tedious Nuptial State ſupport 3 
But I, to make it eaſie, make it ſhort. | 


| | Then ſhall ſo uſeful a Macbin as I 1 

| Engage in civil Broils, I know not r 

| No, I'll endeavour ſtraight a Peace, and ſo 
| Preſerve my Honour, and my Perſon too. 
| But Diſcord, that ſtill haunts with hideous Mien 

| Thoſe dire Abodes where Hymen once has been, 

| Ofre-hcard Mirmillo reas' ning in his Bed; | 

| Then raging inwardly the Fary ſaid 

Have I fo often baniſnt lazy Peace 2 Fo 
| From her dark Solitude, and lov'd Receſs? | FRE 
Have I made $ ——th and S lock diſagre, 
And puzzle Truth with learn d Obſcurity ?? % | M 
And does my faithful F ſen profeſs - * _. '* II 
His Ardour ſtill for Animoſities? wt 321 
Have I, Britannia s Safety to inſure, | 
Expogd. her naked, to be more ſecure 2 _ 
Have I made Parties oppoſite, unite, 
In monſtrous Leagues of amicable Spight 
embroil their Country, whilſt the common Cry, 
Freedom, but their Aim, the Miniſtry? 
nd ſhall a Daſtard's Cowardiſe prevent 
The War ſo long, Tve labour d to foment? 
o, tis reſoly'd, he either ſhall comply, 

r TI renounce my wan Divinity. 


With that, the Hog approach d Mirmill's Bed, 
nd taking Quer pos meager Shape, She ſaid; 

I come, altho' at Midnight, to diſpel, 

hoſe Tumults i in your * Boſom dwell. 


4 2 
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Idreamt, but now, my Friend, that you were by z ©} 
Methought I ſaw your Tears, and heard you figh, 
O that *twere but a Dream! Bur ſure I find 
Grief in your Looks, and Tempeſts in your Minde 0 1 
Speak, whence it is this late Diſorder flows, ba“ & 1 
That ſhakes your Soul, and troubles your Repoſe. f 
Erroneous Practice ſcarce'cou'd give you pain, 

Too well you know the Dead will neer complain. 


What Looks discover, ſaid the Homicide, 
Wou'd be but too impertinent to hide. 
My Safety firſt I muſt conſe, and then [; 
PII ferve our ſuff' ring Party with my Pen. q | 

All ſhow'd, reply d the Hag, their Talent learn. 
The moſt r oft the leaſt diſcern. LR”: TL! 4 | 

Let P— 5 ſpeak, and . —k write, 2 44 | 
Soft ds court, and rough Ceœcinna fight > 4 | 
Such muſt ſucceed, but when th Enervate ain 
Beyond their Force, they ſtill contend for Same. 
Had C——-+ printed nothing of his own, + 
He had not been the S fold O the Town. _ 

Aſſes and Owls, unſeen, themſelves betray, I | 
If Theſe attempt to Hoot, or Thoſe to Bray. wt 
Had We-—y never aim'd in Verſe topleaſe, + * MI 
We'had not rank'd him with our Ogilbys. 
Still Cenſures will on dull Pretenders fall, 

A Codrus ſhou'd expect a Juvenal. | 

WH Lines, but like ill Paintings, are allow 4. 


To * off, and to recommend the god. 
6 
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So Diamond: take a Luſtre from their Foy % 
And to a B— y tis, we owe a B— le. 
Conſider well the Talent you pofleſs, 
Ta ſtrive to make it more wou d make it leſs; 
And recolle& what Gratitude is due, 
To thoſe whoſe Party, you abandon now. 
To Them you owe your odd Magnificence, 
But to your Stars your Penury of Senſe. 
[Haſpt in a Tombril, aukwardly you ve ſhin'd 
With one fat Slave before, and none behind. 


And ſer up Cari, or the City Bard. 
Alatm d at this, the Heroe Courage took, 


The Fury ſatisfy d, in Smiles withdreyp. 


At length gay Morn ſmiles in the Eaſtern ger 
rom rifling ſilent Graves the Sextons fly. 


he riſing Miſts skud o er the dewy Lawns, - - 
The Cheunter at his early Matins yawns. _ 
The Y7lets ope their Buds, Cowfſlips their Bells; 
And Progne her Complaiar of Terem tells: 

$ bold Mirmillo the gray Dawn deſcries, 

Arm d Cap-a-pe, where Honour calls, he flies, 
And finds the Legions planted at their Poſt ; 
Where Jango in his Armour ſhone the moſt. 


But ſoon, what They've exalied They! dark 


= 4 


And Storms of Terrour threaten'd in his Look. : 
My dread Reſolves, he cry'd, PII ſtraight purſue 5 | 


In boding Dreams Mirmille ſpent the Night, Pi 
And frightful Phantoms danc'd before his Sight. 


His 
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His Shield was wrought, if we may credit "Y 2 4 
By Makciber, the Mayor of Bromingham, _ 

A Foliage of diſſembl'd Sema Leaves, 

Gray'd round its Brim, the wond᷑ ring Sight deceive 
Emboſt upon its Field, a Battle ſtood - 

Of Leeches ſpoutitig Heltorrboial Blood. 

The Artiſt too expreſt the ſolemn ſtate 

Of grave Phyſicians at a Conſult met; i | 

About each Symptom how they Diſagree, 

And how unanimous in caſe of fee. 

And whilſt one Aſaſin another plies 

With ftarch'd Civilities, the Patient dies. 


Beneath this Blazing Orb bright Querpo ſhone} {|| 
Himſelf an Atla, and his Shield a Moon. 
A Peſtle for his Truncheon led the Van, 

And his high Helmet was a Cloſe-ſtool pan: . 

His Creſt an *. I, brandiſhing her Bea, 

And winding in look Folds her ſpiral Neck. 

This, when the Young Luerpoides beheld, 

His Face in Nurſe's Breaſt the Boy conceal'd. 

Then peept, and with th' effulgent Helm wouw'd play; | 

But as the Monſter gap'd hed ſhrink away : * 

Thus ſometimes Joy prevail'd, and ſometimes Fear 4 | 

And Tears and Smiles alternate Paſſions were. —| 
But Fame that whiſpers cach profound Deſignz >. 


And tells the nn at the Vine 


+ 
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4 This Bird, according fo the PISA gi ve: half 4 Clyfter with its 
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And how at Church and Bar all g gape and ſtretch, 
If #——o0» but plead, or 0h preach; 


On nimble Wings to Warwick-Lane repairs, 


And what the Enemy intends, declares. WI 
Diſorder'd Murmurs thro! the College paſs, Ane 
And pale Confuſion, glares in ev ry Face. A A 
In haſte a Council's calld, th Occaſion's great: 7 
And quick as Thought, the ſummon'd Members 80 Blu 
Loud Stentor to th'Aſſembly had 1 Wi 
None aim dat more, and none ſaccteded les. ge Ane 
True to Extreams, yet to dull Forms a Slave, 1 Th 

| He's always dully gay, or vainly grave. o Th 
| With Indignation, and a daring. Air, INo 
He pausd a while, and thus addreſs d the Chair. . . Pu 
Mechaon, whoſe Experience we adore, FS Lik 
Great as your matchleſs Merits, is your Pow'r. An 
At your Approach, the bafffd Tyrant Death, _ 8 
Breaks his keen Shafts, and grinds his claſhing Tenth, An 
To you we leave the Conduct of the Day, Fre 
What you command, your Vaſſals muſt obey. | An 
If this dread Enterprize you wou'd decline, 5 Sue 
Well ſend to Treat, and ſtifle the Deſign. ' 'Ti 
But if my Arguments had force, w we'd try | 


To ſcatter our audacious Foes, or die. 


What Stentor offer d was by moſt approv'd ; 
But ſev'ral Voices ſev ral Methods mov'd. 
At length th? advent rous Heroes all agree 


Nee the Foc, and act defenſively. 


ANTO Y. 
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Into the Shop their bold Battalions move, 
And what their Chief commands, the reſt approve. - 
Down from the Walls they tear the Shelves i in haſte, 
Which, on their Flank, for.Pallifades are placd.. I 
'And then, behind the Compter rang d, they ſtand, 
Their Front ſo well ſecur'd t obey Command. 
And now the Scouts the adverſe Hoſt deſery, 

Blue Aprons in the Air for Colours fl: 
With unreſiſted Force they urge their Way, 3 4 
And find the Foe embartel'd in Arragr,.ỹ»n‚ 
Then from their levell'd Syringes they pour 

The liquid Volley of a miſſive Show'r. 

Not Storms of sleet, which o're the Baltick drive, 
Puſt'd on by Northern Guſts, ſuch Horrour giver > * | 
Like * in Southern Seas the Deluge broke, 
And numbers ſunk beneath ti impetuous e 


So when Te viar han- diſpute the Reigh,” ” 
And uncontroll d Dominion of the Man; my 
From the rent Rocks whole Cora Groves ate torn, | 
And liles of Ses weed on the Waves are born. af 1 
Such watry Stotes from their ſpread Noſtrils fly,” 1943 Þ} 
'Tis doubtful which is Sea, and which is Sky. 1511 | 


And now the ſtagg'rihg Braves, led by Deſpair, / 
Advance, and to return the Char. 2 | 
Each ſeizes for his Shield an ample Scale, 
And the, Braſs Weights fly thick as Show!rs of. Hail, - 
Whole Heaps of Warriours welter on the Ground: | 
With Gally- Pots, and broken Phials crown'd ; | 
And th empty Veſſels the Defear leur, 


„ 
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Thus when ſome Storm its Cryſtal Quarry rende 
And Fove in rattling Show'rs of Ire deſcends; 
Mount Atbos ſhakes the Foreſts on his Brow, 6 
Whilſt down his wounded Sides freſh Torrents flow, | 
And Leaves and Limbs of Trees Oer- pread the Vale 
F 5 below. 

But now, all Order loſt, e Blows 
| Crna fall ; perplex d the Battle grows. 
From Stentor's ſinewy Arm an Opiate flyes, 
And ſtrait a deadly Sleep closd Carus Eyes. 
I| Chiron hit Sipbilu with Calomel, ; I 
And ſcaly Cruſts from his mind Forehead el | 
At Colon great Fepix Rhubarb flung, 
Who with fierce Gripes, like thoſe of Death, was kung 
But with a dauntleſs and diſdainful Mien 
HurPd back Steel Pills, and hit him on the Spleen 
endende vaſt Bogle fone ler fiy 851701 
At Phlæ, but Lucina put it by. 
And 2verpo, warm d with more 1 mortal Rage; 
Sprung thro the Battle, Stentor to engage. 
- Fierce was the Onſet, the Diſpute was great, 
Both cou d not vanquiſh, Neither wou'd retreat. 
Each Combatant his Adverſary mauls K 
With batter'd Bed-pans, and ſtavd Urinals, 
But whilſt bold Stentor, (as late Rumors tell,) 
_ Deſign'd a fatal ſtroke, the Hero fell; 
And as the Vid or hov'ring o'er him ſtood, | 
With Arms extended, thus the Supplians ſud. 


When Honour s loſt, *tis a Relief to die; 5 2. 
Yeath's but a ſure Retreat from Inſam p; 
' But to the loſt, if Pity might be ſhown, I 20199 
deflect on young Luerpoides thy Son; 

hen pity mine; far ſuch an Infant: Grace, 
ports in his Eyes, and flatters in his Face. 
f he was by, Compaſſion he'd create, Pg 3:21 AM 
r elſe lament his wretched Parent's Fats: 
hine is the Glory, and the Field is thine; r [i 
o Thee the loy'd Diſpens'ry 1 reſigu. U 7 ja ans... 
The Chief at this the deadly Stroke declin d, — 
und found Compaſſion pleading in his Mind. 
ut whilſt he view'd with Pity the Diſtreſsd, 1 
e ſpyd * Signetur writ upon his Breaſt, | | 
hen tow'rds the Skies he toſod his threat ning Head, 3 
ind fir d with mortal Indignation, ſaid; 
Sooner than Ill from vow'd Revenge deſiſt, | 
is Holineſs ſhall turn a Que, ooo TT 
« Chaſe ſhall with the Janſenifts agree, +l 
The Inquiſition wink at Hereſy, | OH 
aith ſtand unmov'd thro S-—leet's Defence, 
ind .f for Myſtery abandon Senſe. 

With that, unſheathing an Inciſion Knife, 

e offer'd at the proſtrate Stentor's Life. 
- Bur while his Thoughts that fatal Act decree, . 

{pls Incerposd in _ of Fee. ig 


F Thoſe Members of the College * bers a lies Strut are 4 
hy the Apothecories Sgnetar Mens, The 


. 
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The Chief great Ps golden Treſſes knew; _ Be 
He own'd the God, and his raisd Arm NE 


Thus often at the Temple-Stairs we've een 1 1 


Two Tritons of a rough Athletick Mien, 


Sowrly diſpute ſome Quarrel of the Flood, 1 
With Knuckles bruisd, and Face beſincarsh, in Blood 

But at the firſt appearance of a fare 
Both quit the F ray, and to their Oars repair. le 


The Heroe ſo his Enterprize recalls, 


Ling Fiſt what and the Le a falls; 
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Ille the ſhrill Clangour of the Battle rings; 

| Auſpicious Health appear'd on Zephir's Wings; 
She ſeenrd a Cherub moſt divinely bright, 

More ſoft than Air, more gay than Morning Light: 

Charm ſhe takes from each excelling Fair, 1 

ind borrows C—Þs Shape, and G tos Air. 


er Eyes like R——agbs their Beams diſpence, 
ith C—iÞ's Bloom, and B — AIs Innocence. 
rom her bright Lips a vocal Muſick falls, 
s to Machaon thus the Goddeſs calls. 1 
Enough tir Atchievement of your Arms you've ſhown? | 
ou ſeek a Triumph you ſhou'd bluſh ro oõ.õ u. 
ſte to th* Ehſian Fields, thoſe bleſsd Abodes, 
Where Harvy fits among the Demi- Gods. 111 1 
onſult that ſacred Sage, He'll ſoon diſcloſe 
he Method that muſt terminate thefe Woes. | 
Let Celſus for that Enterprize prepare. 
is Conduct to the Shades ſhall be my Care. 
Aghaſt the Heroes ſtood difſoly'd in Fear, 
Form ſo heay* nly bright They cou'd not bears 
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Cellar alone utimoy'd , Fa Sight beheld, 
The reſt in pale Confuſion left the Field, -- 

So when the Pigmies marſhall'd on the Plains: 

Wage puny War againſt th invading Cranes; 
The Poppets to their Bodkin Spears repair, 
And ſcatter'd Feathers flutter in the Air. 

| Burt ſoon as Cer th imperial Bird of Jove 

Stoops on his ſounding Pinions from above, 


And the Strimonian Squadron ſeeks the Clouds. 

And now the Delegate prepares to go 
And view the Wonders of the Realms bel; 
Then takes Amomum for the Golden Bough. , _ - 
Thrice did the Goddeſs with her Sacred Wand 
| The Pavement. ſtrike; and ſtrair at her Command 
| Tlrobedient Surface opens, and deſcries 
A deep Deſcent that leads to nether Skies, 
* Hygeia to the ſilent Region tends; 
And with his Heav'nly Guide the Charge deſcends: 


Within the Chambers of the Globe they ſpy 
The Beds where ſleeping Vegetables lye;, 

Till the glad Summons of a Genial Ray 

Unbinds the Globe, and calls them out to Day: 
Hence Pancies trick themſelves in various Hew, | 
And hence Junquil, derive their fragrant Dew. 

Hence the Carnation, and the baſhful Roſe | 
Their A Bluſhes to the Motn diſcloſe. 
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Hence Arbours are with twining Greens artayd, 
T oblige complaining Lovers with their Shade. 
And hence on Daphne's verdant Temples grow 
Immortal Wreaths, for Phæbus and Naſſau. 


The Inſects here their lingring Trance ſuryiyes 
| Bcauwum'd they ſcem, and doubtful if alive. 
From Winter's Fury hicher they repair, 
And ſtay for milder Skies and ſofter Air. 
Down to theſe Cells obſcener Reptils creep; 
Where hateful Nutes and painted Lizzards ſleep? © 
Where ſhiv'ring Snales the Summer Solſtice wait; 
Unfurl their painted Folds, and ſlide in State. 
Nov, thoſe profounder Regions they explore; 
Where Metals ripen in vaſt Cakes of Oar, 
Here, ſullen to the Sight, at large is ſpread © 
The dull unwieldy Maſs of lumpiſh Lead; * 
There, glimm' ring in their dawning Beds, are keen 
The more aſpiring Seeds of ſprightly Tin. | 
The Copper ſparkles next in ruddy Streaks ; 
'And in the Gloom betrays its glowing Cheeks: 
The Silver then, with bright and burniſh'd Grace; 
| Youth and a blooming Luſtre in its Face, 
To th'Arms of thoſe more yielding Metals flies, 
And in the Folds of their Embraces lies: 
So cloſe: they cling, fo ſtubbornly betig e: 
Their Love's more violent than che Chymiſt's Fire. 4 
Near Theſe the Delegate with Wonder ſpies 
Where lying Hoogs of err ſerpentize: 
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| Where richeſt Metals their bright Beams put on; 

While Silver Stteamsthro' Golden Channels run; 

N Here he obſerves the ſubterranean Cells 

| Where wanton Nature ſports in idle Shells; | JOE 

Some Helicoeids, ſome Conical appear, 

| Theſe, Miters emulate, Thoſe, Turk are: br 6 
Here Marcaſites in various Figure wy ee 

To ripen to a true Metallick State : | :,,, .. 

| Till Drops that from impending Rocks n 

| Their Subſtance petriße, and Progreſs end. 

Nigh, livid Seas of kindÞd Sulphur flow ; 

And, whilſt enrag d, their Fiery Surges 5 $1 140 

Convulſam in the lab' ring Mountains riſe, 

| _ hurl their melted Vitals to the Skies. = 

He views with Horror next the noiſy Cave; 13 

Where with hoatſe dinn impriſon'd Tempeſts rave: f = 

Where clam rous Hurricanes attempt their Flights... | 

| Or, whirling i in tumultuous Eddies; fight. 


| And now the Goddeſs with her Charge deſornds'... 
| 
| 
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| Where ſcarce one chearful Glimpſe their — 
Here his forſaken Scat old Chaos kcepfs 

And undiſturbd by Form, in diere. 1 

A griſly Wight; and hideous to the Eye; 

An aukward Lump of ſhapeleſs Anarchy. 901 10 þ 

With ſordid Age his Features are defacd; | 

[His Lands utipeopl'd, and his Clunerieswaſte. 1400 

rere Lumber; undeſerving Light, is kept, 

And P — ps Bill to this dark Region's ſwepft: 


Where 


g 


CANT 0 VI. 


Where Muſhroom Libels ſilently retire; ES * 
And, ſoon as born, with Decency expire. 
Upon a Couch of Fert in theſe Abodes, So. = 
Dull Night, his melancholy Conſort, nodes. 
No Ways and Means their Cabinet employ ; 
But their dark Hours they waſte in barren Joy. 7 | 
Nigh this Receſs, with Terror they ſurvey, 
Where Death maintains his dread tyrannick Sway z 
In the cloſe Covert of a Cypreſs Grove, 

Where Goblins frisk, and airy Spectres ro ve, 
Yawns a dark Cave, moſt formidably wide | 
And there the Aonarebs Triumphs are deſcry do. | 
Withia its dreadful Jaws thoſe Furies wait, 
Which execute the harſh Decrees of Fate. 

* Febrs is firſt: The Hagg relentleſs hears 
The Virgin's Sighs; and ſees the Infant's Tears. 1 
In her parch'd Eye- balls fiery Meceors reign z 
And reſtleſs Ferments revel in each Vein. 1 
Then + Hydrops next appears among the Dunn 3 
Bloated, and big, ſhe flowly fails along. 4 
Bur, like a Miſer, in Exceſs, ſhe's poor; + | 
And pines for Thirſt amidſt her wat ry — 4] 
Now loathſom + Lepra, thar offenſive Spright, _ 
With foul Eruptions ſtain'd, offends the ae? e 
She's deaf to Beauty's foft; -perſuading Pow'r-: + >. 
Nor can bright Phebe's Charms her Bloom ſecures, 


Whilſt meagre || Phthifes gives a ſilent Blow, | 
Her Stroaks are fure ; but her Advances flow. 
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The Diſpenfary 


[ No loud Alarms, nor fierce Aſſaults are ſhown ; 
She ſtarves the Forzreſs firſt ; then takes the Town. 
| Behind ſtood. Crouds of much inferior Name, 
Too num'rous to repeat, too foul to name; 
The Vaſſals of their Monarch's Tyranny: 
| Who, at his Nod, on fatal Errands fly. 
Now Celſus, with his glorious Guide, invades 

The filent Region of the fleeting Shades. 
Where Rocks and ruful Deſarts ate deſcry'd ; 
And ſullen Styx rouls down his lazy Tide. 
| Then ſhews the Ferry-man the Plant he bore, 
And claims his Paſſage to the further Shore. 
To whom the Stygian Pilot ſmiling, ſaid, 
You need no Paſs-port to demand our Aid. 
Phyſicians never linger on this Strand : 

Old Cbarons preſent ſtill at their Command. 
Our awful Monarch and his Conſort owe 
To them the Peoplꝰing of their Realms below. 
Then in his ſwarthy Hand he graſp'd his Oar, 

Receiv'd his Gueſts aboard, and ſhov'd from Shoax, 

11 Now, as the Goddefs and her Charge prepare 
To breathe the Sweets of Toft EHian Air; . 
J upon the Left they fpy a penſive Shade, - 
Who on his bended Arm had raid his Head : 
[Pale Gricf ſate heavy on his mournful Look: 
Fro whom, not unconcern'd, thus Celſu ſpoke : 
rell me, Thou much afflicted Shade, why Sighs 
ü Burſt from your Breaſt, and Torrents from your Eyes3 
And who thoſe mangl'd Manes are, which ſhow 
| LA fullen Satisfaction at your Moe? | Ace, 
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Since, faid the Ghoſt, with h Pix you'll attend, " | 
Know, I'm Guiacum, once your valud Frichd. * © 
And on this barren Beach in Diſcontent, but | 
Am doom d to ſtay till th' angry Pow'rs telent. _ 

Thoſe Spectres ſeam'd with Scars that threaten there; 

The Victims of my late ill Conduct are. 1 
They vex with endleſs Clamouts my Repoſe: © | 
This wants his Palate; That demands his Noſe. ” | 
And here they execute ſtern Plato's Will, 1 
To ply me ev'ry moment with a Pill. en 


Then celſa thus: O much pas State | ths 
How rigid is the Sentence you relate! 
Methinks I recollect your formet Air, | 
But ali, how much you're chang'd from what y you u were! 
If Mortals cer the Stygian Pow'rs cou'd bend; * 
Entreaties to their awful Seats I'd ſend. 1155 
But firice no human Arts the Fates diſſuade; 
Direct me how to find bleſs'd Harwy's Shade. 
In vain th unhappy Ghoſt till urgd his ſlay ; 
Then riſing from the Ground, he ſhew'd the way. 


Nigh the dull Shoar a ſhapeleſs Mountain . 
That with a dreadful Frown ſurvey d the Flood. 


Its feartul Brow no lively Greens put ou, * 4 
No frisking Goats bound oer the ridgy Stone. N 
To gain the Summit the bright Goddeſs try . 
And Celſus follow'd, by degrees, his Guide. 


Thr Aſcent thus conquer d, now They tow r on bigh; | . 
And taſte th Indulgence of a milder Sky. > Bl 
E; 2 1 Loofel | 
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| Looſe Breezes on their airy Pinions play; 

And with refreſhing Sweets perfume the way. 
Cold Streams thro low'ry Meadows gently glide; 
And as They paſs, their painted Banks they chide. 
Theſe bliſsful Plains no Blights, nor Mildews fear, 
The Flow'rs no er fade, and Shrubs are Myrtles here: 

The Delegate obſerves, with wond'ring Eyes, 
Ambroſial Dews deſcend, and Incenſe riſe. 

Then haſtens onward to the penſive Grove, 

The ſilent Manſion of diſaſtrous Love. 
No Winds but Sighs are there, no Floods but Tears, 

Each conſcious Tree a Tragick Signal bears. | 

Their wounded Bark records ſome broken Vow, 
And Willough-Garlands hang on ev'ry Bough. 

His Miſtreſs here in Solitude he found, 
Her down-caſt Eyes fix d on the ſilent en 
Her Dreſs neglected, and unbound her Hair, 

She ſeem d the mournful Image of Deſpair. 

How lately did this celebrated Thing 

Blaze in the Box, and ſparkle ini the Ring, 

Till the Green-ſickneſs and Loye's Force betrayd 
To Death's remorſleſs Arms th' unhappy Maid. 


Cold and confusd the guilty Lover ſtood. f 
The Light forfook his Eyes, his Checks the Blood 
An icy Horrour ſhiverd in his Look, 


Then ſoftly in theſe gentle Words, He ſpoke : 


"Tell me, dear Shade, from whence ſuch anxious Cate 
| Your Looks diſorder d, and your Boſom bare? 


Why 


Why thus) 5 aun 1 like a Rk Flow: 17 "43 | 
Crulſh'd by the weight of ſome unfriendly Show'es © | 
Your languid Looks your late ill Conduct tell, 
O that inſtead of Traſh you'd taken Steel ! 
Then as he ſtrove to claſp the Acting rer, * 
His empty Arms confeſsd th impaſſive Air. | 
From his Embrace the unbody'd Spectre flies; 
And as ſhe moy'd, ſhe chid him with her Eyes. 
They haſten now to that delightful Plain, - 
Where the glad Manes of the Bleſs'd remain: 
Where Harvy gathers Simples to beſtow | 
Immortal Youth on Heroe's Shades below. 
Soon as the bright Hygeia was in view, 
The Venerable Sage her Preſence knew. 
Thus He | 
Hail, blooming Goddeſs ! Thou propitious Pow, | | 
Whoſe Bleſſings Mortals next to Life implore. 
Such Graces in your Heay'nly Eyes appear, 
That Cottages are Courts when you are there, 
Mankind, as you vouchſafe to ſmile or frown, 
Finds Eaſe in Chains, or Anguiſh in a Crown. | _ 
With juſt Reſentments and Contempt you ſee 
The mean Diſſentions of the Faculty; 
How ſickning Phyſick hangs her penſive Head, 
And what was once a Science, now's a Trade. F 
Her Son's neer rifle her Myſterious Store, 
But ſtudy Nature leſs, and Lucre more. | 
I owe d of old, how vital Currents glide, . 3 
And the Meanders of their refluent Tide. . "4 
: E 3 The 


b. Then, Mila, why Tpontaticous Actions bel, | 
And whence involuntary Motions there : «7 
And how the Spirits by Mechanick Laws, 
In wild. Careers, tumultuous Riots cauſe, ; 
Nor wou'd our Wharton, Ent, and Gin lie 
I the Abyſs of blind Obſcurit  _ V1 
> But now ſuch wond'rous Searches arc ſorborn, ic | 
And Pear's Art is by Diviſions torn. 
Then let your Charge attend, and I'll explain, 

5 How Phyſick her loſt Luſtre may regain. 21175 1 


Haſte, and the matchleſs Atticus Addreſs, 

From Heav'n, and great Naſſau he has the Mace; 
Tb oppreſꝰd to his 4/ylum ſtill repair 
Arts he ſuppotts, and Learning is his Care. 

He ſoftens the harſh rigour of the LW 
Blunts their keen Edge, and cuts their Harpy Claws; 
And gracioully he caſts a pitying Eye | 
On the ſad ſtate of vertuous Poverty. | 1 
When cer he ſpeaks,Heav'ns! how the liſrning Throng Te 
Dwells on the melting Muſick of his Tongue. W 
His Arguments are th Emblems of his Mien, 1 
lild, but not faint, and forcing, tho ſerene; 
And Shen the Pow't of Eloquence: He'd try, 


ere, Lightning ſtrikes you; thete, ſoft Breezes ſigh, B 
To him you muſt your ſickly State refer, A 
Four Chartct claims him as your Viſiter.. 1 


Four Wound: hell cloſe, and ſoy*reignly reſtors 
Cour Since to the 2 25 it _ before, | 


CC 


1 
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"Then Naſſau's Health ſhall be your glorious Aim, i 

His Life ſhou'd be as laſting as His Fame. _— 
Some Princes Claims from Devaſtations ſpt: 08, =" 
He condeſcends in pity to be King: _ 


And when, amidſt his Olives placd, He ſtands, 
And governs more by Candour than Commands; 7 
Ev'n then not leſs a Heroc he appears, 


Than when his Laurel Diadem he wears, © + 
Wou d but Apollo ſome great Bard inſpire 
Wich ſacred Veh'mence of Poetick Firm 


To celebrate ia Song that God. lixe Pow'r, 

Which did the lab'ring Uuiverſe reſtore; 

Fair Albion s Cliffs wou'd Eccho to the Strain, 

And praife the Arm that Conquer'd to regain 

The Earth's Repoſe, and Empire oer the Main. 
Still may it immortal Man his Cares repeat, 

To make his Bleflings endleſs as they're greak: 

Whilſt Malice and Ingratitude coufeſs 


They've Rrove for Ruin long without ſucceſm. 
Had ſome fam'd Heroe of the Latin Blood, 5 
Like Julius Great, and like Ofavius Good, * 


But thus preſerv d the Latian Liberties, © + 
Aſpiring Columns ſoon had reachd the Skies: _ 4 * 
And whilſt the Capitol with Jo's ſhook, _ ͤ v7 
The Statues of the Guardian Gods had ſpoke. © K 2. 

No more the Sage his Raptures cou'd purſue, #1 3 
Ho "ad and Celſus with bi 9 Micha , 


* Pl, - 
- l 
. - 
f 5 - „ 

« . "I. . * pf 

. - * * 
1 * " N Ra . 
, . 3 : y 
= al , 
. 4 18 4 8 4 . 
iin . 
„ 8 4 v ® > q 
U 


, 1 17 % | N ” a o , ? * Q 1 : 
r] F ki . et \ * ” FRO 1 1 3 0 
4 *. ** os wn "AY . Pra 4 C * 5; 
. * 5 . 4 + 22 \ 0 * 5 
* * | F . To * N TW 


I Catalep ue of POE MS, &c. printed and Sold by 
Henry Hill, in Black-fryars, 1 the Water ſide. 


Re Congratulary Poem to his Royal Hig hneſ Prince George of Den: 
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